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It was tho proud boast of Mrs. Rob*-|

ert Maltworrh, widow of the late £apt.
Robert Maltworth of the .th Cavalry,
proprietress of the Esmeralda Hotel,
Seabreeze, that In each of the twelve
years during which she had owned and
managed the establishment on the
shore at Seabreeze, she had successfullybrought two young people Into relationswith one another that had resultedIn matrimony. To tell the truth,
Mrs. Maltworth was a born matchmaker,as many a young lieutenant could
have witnessed.
You would have Imagined from the

smile on her good-natured, motherly
face.which had tafcen on Just the
faintest suspicion of a wrinkle since
Tli-m.l.lAnnn * I. « -..II * .... ^
ivtn.cin,c iriuutru luc «.ajjtalnfrom this sphere.that sorrow and

worry hud given her a wide berth. In
thin you would have been pardonably
wrong. She was one of those rare Individualswho can sink their own discomfortsand smile on the pleasures of
.others. It was largely due to this fact
that the Esmeralda had prospered, and
during the season its rooms were floodedwith young people bubbling over
with holiday spirits, who Joked and
laughed together as if the olflce and the
counter were nothing more than mere
Imaginings which would not reappear
at the expiration of a brief fortnight.
But Mrs. Maltworth and her two

daughters were growing despondent.
The season was rapidly drawing to a
close and as yet no two young people
had been attracted to each other. To
b<* sure there had been one or two mild
flirtations which had excited considerableexpectation, but they had not "developed"and had expired before the
participants left Seabreeze.
"Here's a letter from a Major Rum-

Key. my dear." said the widow one
morning. "He wants to come next Mondaywith his son and daughter to stay
.why, he doesn't say how long he will
stay."
"Who Is he?" Inquired the elder of

the Misses Maltworth. a prim young
lady of twenty-five, whose living interestwas centred and clrcumferenoed In
the cutting down of expenses at the
Esmeralda.
The widow passed the letter to her.
"He writes from Shoreham, you see,

and that Is very select. We shall
have to put him and the son on the secondfloor front, and his girl In the room
opposite ours."
The young daughter nodded approval.She was a pretty girl, who had all

her mother's amlabllltv and tender-
ness, mixed with her father'* soldierly
pride. Many susceptible young men

had been captured by the attractive
face and charming style of Mabel, but
she judged them from so high a critical
standpoint that few passed muster. So
Mabel wisely treated them all with a

great amount of politeness and as

wisely administered a cold rebuff when
their attentions became warmer than
necessity warranted. I
Major Ttumsey duly arrived with his

son and daughter and an Immense
quantity of luggage, which surprised
not only Mrs. Maltworth. but the
boarders at the Esmeralda, who comparedIt with their own modest portmanteaux.much to the discredit of the
latter.
The major was a mlddle*aged gentlemanwhose hair was generously

sprinkled with gray, labeled military
from head to foot and possessed of a

Muff, hearty voice that Instantly won
the widow's heart.
"I always feel thoroughly at home

with army gentlemen," she confessed
to him ere he had been In the house
half a dozen hours. "You see. I arn a
soldier's daughter, and married a man
who carried a commission."
"Madam." replied the major, "you

surprise and honor me."
"Yes. my poor husband. Captain

Maltworth. of the .th Cavalry "

"What!" roared the major, sprlngl-g
from his chair. "Your husband.old
Bob Maltworth of the .th?"
"The same, sir." curtesled the widow.
"My dear Mrs. Maltworth, this Is Indeeda pleasure. I and old Bob..

Capt. Maltworth. were mates together
before Have you ever heard him
speak of his old friend Rumsey?"
The widow, with a choking in her

voice, did. "now she came to think of
It," have a hazy recollection of hearing
her dear Robert refer to a certain old
chum of his named Rumsey. but she
would have never connected It with th®
major before her. Dear, no. that she
never would.

"Bless my soul, my dear lady," continuedthe excited major, walking to
the window, "fancy coming across the
widow of my old friend. The world Is.
after all. quite a little place; now, isn't
it?"
The opening of the door and the en-

trance of Mabel caused him to turn
round.
"Mabel, my dear, this Is Major Rumsey.and.heIs an old friend of your

poor papa."
The major bowed to the fair young* girl before him. while she blushed and

murmured: "How d'ye do?" In so
pretty a manner thru the major was on
The "Instant charmed and captivated.That evening there was a merry
party In the widow's little drawing
room, which excited considerable curiosityamong the other boarders. There
was much laughter and Just a few
t»ars on the part of the hostess, and
that night young Harold Rumsey
dreamed of r. blushing, blue-eyed girlwho had called him "Mr. Rumsey" no
end of tlnv-K, although he would have
given anything to have been called
Harold.
The visit of Major Rumsey. Mr. HaroldRumsey and Miss Eleanor Rumsey

-.... ,.rnui ; was
decidedly a time of unquatlfl»»<( enjoyment.The happiness of th* thre* diffusedthrough the whole of the EsmeraldaHotel, and the pruprletess was
heard to remark that never In all her
llf" had she seen ho Jolly a company as

X,Z
'K "»

fvl .X if ( CriOi^r/^*> mj
V / £ v/* » »«U»U

BCiiKES >KD PEIISON8 CONNECT
1

V A

iltwotfthj
her boarders a: thin period. The visit
lengthened from a fortnight Into throe |weeks, then to a month, and still the
happy trio snld nothing of leaving.
"It does my heart good to see these'

young ptople living so happily," said
Mrs. Maltworth. "It makes me feel
younger again myself, I confers."
The major was standing at the case-

ment looking away over the sea. Out- jside the promenade was almost desert-
ed, for the days were growing cold und
sunless, but at the end of the thin line
of beach, where it was cut off by the
cliff that jutted out, he could see a
woman and a man sea tod. Her hand
was clasped In both of his, und as the
old sailor watched he saw her head
drop lower.lower.

"Sirs. Maltworth." he said, scarcely
above a whisper, "come here. You see
those two young people away there?
They are our young people."
Together they watched the two, who,

all unconscious that they were observed,were -telling one another the
sweetest story In the world.
The widow was the llrst to speak.
"I felt sure it would come," .slur'cried.

"Fancy . this Is -the thirteenth year
witiiout ft creak!
"The thirteenth year" thundered the

major. "Do you mean io tell me that
the girl has for thirteen years."
"Major Rum.oey!" Interrupted the lit-

tie woman. And then she explained and
explained well that her listener becameas enthusiastic a* herself and
swore with a characteristic military
oath that he could have desired no better
mate for his lad.
"Oh. dear," she cried. In preat dismay.

"It musn't b»-. I was forgetting,
would n<*ver do."
"What wouldn't do?" Inquired the

major.
"Why. It's the 13th, and that would

be unlucky. It was on the 13th that my
poor Robert."
"Xonsense, my dear madame," prowledher listener. "Surely, {.on don't believeIn thai old woman's tale!"
"But Robert.on the J3th."
".Robert!" the major thundered, and

Immediately apologized. T forgot myself.What I wanted to say Is this:
Why should we risk the happiness of
our boy and girl?"
"Why, Indeed?" murmured the lady.
"Suppose, for instance, two other peoplefound that they could Join forces

with advantage and advance on the
enemy's line better together than singly.
Suppose. I t«ay.but. dash It all. Mrs.
Maltworth.Hf len.waht do you say to
taking me?" und here the major Hoppeddown on his knees In most unmllKarystyle."me.an old half-pay officer
without a friend in the world? Xow,
what shall we< say?"
And. like the Kildier's daughter and

uie poiuier s wmow mat snc nu.*, «ne

blushing- proprietress of the Esmeralda
answered "Yes" with precision.
That is how it is that the Esmeralda

is "under entirely new munanoment."
and the >oung people who congregate
there in the summer speak regretfully

Joseph Choate. our new Ambassnc
first Ambassador In fifty years whose
his thumb and forefinger. and uses hi;

of the old days.-the days that ar<- no
more.Charles Beckett in the Chicago
News.

Made the Colonel Ga*p.
A returned Cleveland volunteer tells a

good story of a comrade, a wealthy GtTmanfrom Wisconsin, who In u fine spiritof patriotism had enlisted as a private6oldler. He proved a ~ood one, but
tne exacting aunes or camp lire soon

grew Irksome. One night he was detailsto stand gt>ard om an ammunl-
Hon wagon. It was a chilly nlffht and
the rain w*j» falling. To and fro he
plodded until his patience was ex-
hausted.
"Corporal of der guard!" he roared.
No attention was paid to him and he

roared again. Then the corporal approachedhim.
"Dake my gun." he nald, "and watch

dee* vaggln a leetle vile. I want to go
and speak mlt der colon*!." I
The corporal demurred, hut the fierMCRV
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man Insisted, and finally the go&lnatured"non-cpmJ»h" took his place.
Up to the colonel's tent the Herman

hastened. The colonel was there. The
private saluted.
"Colonel." he abruptly Inquired, "vol's

dot vaggin of ammynltlon down by der
end of der camp worth?"
The colonel It new the German intimately.In fuct. Louis, as everybody,

called him, was « general favorite and
highly regarded by all who knew the
story of his personal sacrifice.
"What's it worth?" repeated the smilingofficer.
"Yes, vot's it worth? Ih It worth live

hundred dollars'.'"
"More than that, I guess," said the

colonel.
"Is It worth i\ tousand d.dlars?"
"Yes." said the colonel. "I should say

that its value oas Just about that
amount."
"Den." said the German. "I'll glf you

my check for a tousand dollars* und vou
let me yo back to meln tent un'd go to
bed."
The colonel gapped at the astonishing

offer, then he roared.
The German had to go hack to his

guard duty, but the colonel soon relievedhim..Cleveland Plain Dealer.

stake-menT
Tlidr Itelat ion to Tramps . Tlte
Hobo'sCoiitcmpi for What lie
Terms "(iay-Cats" .The l*urt they
Piny In Strikes and Labor Troubles
Patriotic Talkers.
New York Post :A few months ago,

as I was starting out on an Investigationof the tramp situation on one of
our railroads, a friend said to me: "I
wish you would also get all the Infor-
mation you can In regard to the fellows
we railroaders call 'stake-men.' In the
middle states I estlmutc that there are

«t least i'O.OOO brakonjen who come un-Jtier this head, and many of them are
known to railroad officials and never

employed. They only keep a job until
they have a stake.enough money to lie
off for a while.and they make no effortto find another until their stake Is
gone. Between the Mississippi and the
Atlantic seaboard, and the Gulf and
Maine, there are easily 50.000 of these
idlers battening on the community. Not
all are railroaders: some are carpenters,machinists, masons, mill-hands,
and so on. They constitute not a
small part of America's so-called army
of the unemployed, and I should like to
know what the tramp thinks of them."
These "stake-men" were already familiarto me. but under a different

namf. The tramp calls them "gaycats."and it was as such that I had
learned to know them while making my
tramp studies. His term for them
cymes from his disgust of their faintheartedvagabondage. They only go on
the road in summer, or at least this Is
their plan, and ,when their money gives
out and they have to beg to get back to
where they started, or wherever It is
that they want to go, they generally
preface their appeals for assistance

i
i

OUR ENGLISH AMBASSADOR.
lor to England, will become known abrc
talents have lain along the linos of afte

* hands in constantly changing ways.

with requests for work. The hobo c
hates this unprofessional method of ji

satisfying hunger: to be a genuine i
member of hi*^ fraternity one must r
know how to live without work, and
the "stake-nier." usually lacks the j
nerve to manage on this basis. He has
the hobo's wanderlust and love of li-
quor, but not the hobo's Bohemian j;
abandon. The latter calls him "gay-
rat" because he goes on the road think- ||
Ing It is all Joy and merriment. In the r

hobo's opinion, tramping, to bo dono
well, requires a tiresome apprenticeship ^

like every other profession. s

The most convenient place to make J
the acquaintance of the "stake-men" id j
nt the railway wnterlng tank, the rail- l
way trespasser's ' depot." Here they t

gather to wait for freight trains to j
meet their cronies, and they are easily ,

distinguished from the hoboes by the t

bungling way {they Jump on to trnin*, *

nvwl th<*lr fnt/l.H "frtllirh" talk. What '
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Like an 0
Startling statements about catarrhal

treatn

the stomach with which I suffered for a
none helped me until 1 begun to taUe Pt
to do nil iny work. Pe-ru-nu lias wondei
I shall rccomraend it to nil mv friends."

Mrs. J. N. Avery. Ilrown Valley, Min
suffered for rears with nasal catarrh, nil
am entirely cured. 1 would not he with

Wright's disease is catarrh of the kidni
called incurable. IV-ru-na cures it by d
Gilbert Hofer, Grays, Kentucky, says:

It cured my catarrh and my Bright's disc:
I weigh twenty pounds more than I did I
Thomas Mcltenr.ie, Warrior. Ala., says

catarrh of the lungs, and found nothing
to take I'e-ru-na. Four bottles have mat

A book of letters from those who hav
Pe-ru-na will be mailed on request. I'e
and expels catarrh. It works in harmon
record of success. All druggists sell Pe-i

they are after are quick returns for
nervous spurts of labor, and then they [
start railroading: again. Now, It Is the
harvest In the west that attracts, and
uindreds of them will beat their way i
>ut there to get the benefit of the tem- \
porary high wages and again It In a big j
government job on some river. Winter <

s their usual working season, although (
ivages are generally lowest at this time
if the year. Many, however, are able
to earn enough in the fall to keep them
hrough the winter, and then wait until \
spring before looking for employment ?
igaln. j
They are nearly all men with trades. ,

nit they are as likely as not to take r
ivork outside of their trades. 1 have l
seen electricians "talcing In" the bar-
/est In the west, and farm hands from
Iowa employed on railroads In the east.
The bulk of them are comparatively r
,'oung men. They are generally dress- t

I better than the hoboes, and are fool- {
sh enough to carry watch-clv.dvs ;uid j

1
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\
tail as a wit and speaker. He It; the
r-dlnner speaking. He gestures with

*

ither decoration:' on their travels. They
ire consequently frequently being robledby hoboes. A favorite pastime for
uany tramps on our railroads Is "holdngup*' these "tenderfeet." Cases are
mown where they have been relieved
if all of their clothing and money,
ind have had to don the rags of the
loboes.
The tramp's theory in regard to them

s that they are possessed of "the rail*
oad fever." An old roadster of the
vest once put their case to me this
vay: "They are Just like the kids you
ee runnln' up an* down some road. (

rhey don't know, any more than the
elds, where they want to go. but they
teep on rldln' an' rldln' Just the same.
Vfter awhile they Ret so that they ain't
mppy unless they're on some freight
rain. They are neither good tramps
lor good workmen: they're afraid to do
lothln* but beg. an' they're too lazv to
lo nothln' but b«'p, an' they're too lazy
o do nothln' but work. I wish they
vere all dead. They hurt our business
nore than all the charity societies and
>ollce forces In the world. They make
jeople think that tramps are really
lookln' for work, an* yon know w#*ii
motigh that we ain't. Why. they've
(polled this state we're In, so tint lo.'n

times women lriv» the nerv® now to
isk me If I'm willln' to work for a
meal. Of course. I tell 'em that I'm
lust out of a hospital, an' ain't abl« to
work: but they'll Ret on to toe after
awhile, an' It'll be those blasted gay-
rats thatp ut em on to m»\ too."

The honest worklngman, If he would,
might bring »n equally severe charge
i^alnst the "stake-inen." They are alwaysIn evidence at Ills strikes and labordisturbances, and are frequently
Lhose who lead him on to violent performances.They have practically
nothing to lo.«e and everything to ga|«
In such undertakings, and the excite- i
nil-Mi ui li .... r»«inui': 1>J Ill-Ill.
They wore nut In full force In "Coxey'n l
Army." and they were very noticeable <
In the Pullman strike. in winter, if t
they hnve not Huceecded in Undine «
work lifter their Hummer's holiday.
Ihey railroad to our lnr.ir<- rliles mid
help to swell the ranks of the mueli-
idtled "une/aployed." Probably u third
of every city's unemployed are "stuke- 1

nien." In the sprint; they start out i

af;aIn on their wandering, halting f«»r i

u month or two somewhere to pick up
"ustake" HUfllclont to keep them In to-

bnrcn and liquor, and then I)pkIii* the
summer outlnj;. <

Ah eltlzeiiH In times of peace and JtiHt
nfter they have jrot their "stakes" they
are very patriotic. They think that
tills Is "God's own country," and ate

pen Book.
trouble*?. Dr. Hartman's successful
lertf.

?N0W THYSELF"
is tin old proverb. The diseases tha*
attack us are shrouded iu mystery.
How many of us know that catarrh
may exist in any organ of the body V
That a thousand unpronounceable

< names arc given to diseases that
A are, every one of theiu, catarrh!

Dr. Hartrxian, has done much to"^7 throw light on this subject. Ilia
methods arc open; his remedies

thorough and scientific. Pe-ru-na is
his great prescription foe every phase
of catarrh. lUiasbecome the National
catarrh remem*. Write to the Pe-ru-nn
Medicine Co., Columbus, 0., for Dr.

ctman's book 011 chronic catarrh: it is
iled free.
0I111 F. Haas, Seneca Falls. N. Y., soys:
( -ru-na cured me of chronic catarrh of
long time. 1 took many medicines but
'-ru-na and Man-a-lin. I am now able
rfully Improved my general health, and

n.1 writes: "This is to certify that 1
d by the use of six bottles of Pe-ru-na
out it in the house."
eys. Like most catarrhal diseases it is
riving out the inllammation.
"I have used four bottles of Pe-ru-na;

ise; I had been troubled for two years;
jcforc I was taken sick."

"I have been troubled with severe
to complete a cure until 1 commenced
:Ie a new man of me."
»» 1)0011 I'llrpd i\f «» » t * »- i«l« 111 {rrinlilnc l»v

ru-na makes the membranes healthj'
y with nature, and has a forty years'
n-ua.

nost garrulous talkers about America
or the Americans. Indeed, when down
>n their luck they try to explain their
penniless condition on account of the
nflux of foreign labor. In war times
hey are no less talkative on these sublets,hut during the late war with
Spain they frequently found it more
onvenient to speak their minds up in
'anada. Just before war was declared,lozens of them were to be seen railroadinghard towards the Canadian
)Oundary-llne. There had been no
tuggestlon of a draft, but they thoughtt wise to be on the safe side of the line
intJI they were sure that a draft would
lot he necessary. They are not naturillvcowards: In personal encountershey can often put up very good"fights," and some of them mak*» their'stakes" wrestling and boxing In bar

oomsand "athletic academies": but
hev cannot bear to be compelled to
ight. and It was this that they feared
n the late troubles with the Snanards.One "stake-man" whom I talkidwith a few days before hostilities
>egan, put It to me this way. "I want
o have a good time this summer, an*
'm goln' up to Montreal to be sure of
t. If they catch mo before I pet there

send me to Cuba. I'm goln' to flprht
ust as hard as I ran. The' harder the
Unerlcans fight the sooner the thing
vlll he over, but I'm not planning to
ret Into the scrap."

It Is, perhaps, an Idle fancy, but I
annot help thinking that, if the govirnmenthad been able to send an army
if "stake-men" to Cuba, they would
lave come out of the ordeal with less
oss from fever and camp disorders
han was th<» case among our voluneers..The "stake-man." like the
ramp, knows how to take care of hlmelf.and I have met him in nest-strlckndistricts gorging himself with Imtunityin tlie deserted homes of the
rightened Inhabitants.
How large his class is must remain
matter of conjecture, for. the

ramp again, he Ik a very difficult man
o locate absolutely, and a complete
ount of his companions is impossible. I
hink. however, that there are more
han 50.000 east of the Mississippi.which
* the estimate of one who has had
ood opportunities of calculating the
imber of rallwav "stake-men."
'ountlng all the different varieties.
">,000 would seem to roe lo come nearer
he mark. In the west they are not so
lumcrous. but It is hard to believe that
hey number less than ".'.000 there. All
ver the country they are gradually boomingthe American counterpart of
he degenerated German Ilandwerksurfhen,and although they may never
ev*lop into a full-Hedged tramp-rlnss.
.im.li'TS of th»m do, from time to time,
3in the hobo fraternity.

at berkeleTstogs.
in old Southern Watering-I'laoe.
libnl I'uirfax's fiif't to tin* State of
Virginia.At "Warm Spring."Mountain.Traditionsanil Plans for
IVVWOpilltflll.
Berkeley Springs, W. Va., rorresiondenceof the Xew York Evening

*ost: The b»»st tlin«» to visit :m ancient
esort like this, If one wishes to tuste
ts full charm. Is undoubtedly, after
he "season" has closed. Then the
raveling, sight-seeing world has beta;enItself away, and the old place has
unk back Into that state of drowsy
llgntty which the traditions of a cenuryand a quarter have made a part of
ts being.
It may have been gratitude to the

(evolutionary government for not conIseatlngall of ids estate.that splendid
[rant of more than five million acres
letween the headwaters of the llappnlauncckand the Potomac, made by
'liarlea II. to Lord Culpepper, and
omlng Into the Fairfax family by marlage.that induced the good Hoyallst,
.ord Thomas Fairfax, to transfer by
leed to the state of Virginia. In trust
or the public, live acres lying in the
tarrou* trough of the Alleghenles alnostat the very top of the "Northern
<ee!c" of Virginia, n tract containing
vonderful waters of purest quality, unvaryingtemperature, and unfailing
low.
Much later. In October. 177fi. by an

ict of legislature, fifty additional acres
vere purchased from T.oul Fairfax, to
je laid out as a town "for the benefit
»f persons In pursuit of health and
deusure": It being provided that millingdetrimental either to health «<r
Pleasure should ever be admitted wlthnIts limits. This article i»f the contacthas not been kept inviolate, for
in unsightly nnd otherwise troublesome
:ann»»ry to-day dlHllfrurcH « goodly l»it
»f laud In tlu* very midst of tin* orlnliiiIImrouKli- Tin* n«»nthetlr eye, «»vor
ilfipof/'fi to strain ji point for itn own
jenellt. might also lnnl*t that the splrt,at leuHt, of tIlls provision Is violated
n the northern extension of the town.
t hite growth around Hie railroad ataIon.for11h ugly, straggling, unllnlah:duppearanee In very unsightly.
On I lie aterp wooded aide# of Warin

Spring Mountain, Hieing the HunrlKe,
iiul on the newer hilly streets of llerk

It-yheight" opposite, are cottngeH hullt
ifler the pretty modern Hummer types
one can find their like anywhere. Hut

IheMw delight not the lover of n|<l
thliiKs. when old things happen *o In*
»f hlKh historical value. Down the
t'lllnue proper yet Mtand reserved-lookingdwellings. severely plain, that are
lnuhtlegs older than the constitution,
l'hcy were tho homes of an aristocracy

that hardly knew the meaning of displayIn our sense of the word. They
are. even now, comforting to those who
believe that an Jeal can never really
lose Its hold upon men's minds, howevermuch It may appear to be among the
things departed.
The most admirable relic of all In the

Fairfax Inn, which faces the'park containingthe springs and the baths, and
Is at present the only hotel In the place.
This cheerful old house of willto stucco

y and square white wooden pillars, with
little green window balconies under Its
projecting roof, was formerly known as
O'Ferrell's Coffee House. Its earliest
name I coukl not discover, but one oi
its first landlords was the famous Bailey,"Prince of Gamblers," the only
foreigner.so runs the story.ever introducedat the Crockford Club in London.A polished man of the world.
this Bailey.albeit a gambler and an
Innkeeper; one who drove In his own
carriage, and who In manners, If not
morals, was the peer oC his most dlstln1gulshed guests.

It needs surely but an Indifferent Iin
agination to picture this antique hositelry alive with the formal life of those
early times. My own Imagination was
fortunately aided by the actual recoi,lections of my guide about this fascinatingplace: a man In whose memory
the happenings ot seventy or seventy/iveyears ago are clearer than are
those of last year. His people have
lived at Berkeley.or Bath, as it was
then called.from the days of Washington.and he has himself spent a considerableportion of his many decades
here. When a little child, he saw many
line ladies from far-awav staten draw
up In a coach and *1* before (he Inn,
come there to taste the waters.
The home of the old gentleman's forefathers,In an almost tragic condition of

decaf, stands Just where a path once fed
down from the Washington cottage directto the Springs; for George Washingtonwas a yearly visitor to Berkeley
and had his place next t.» that of Lord
Fairfax, who. royalist though he was.
possessed a generous heart and a liberalmind, and must have enjoyed seeinghis fotmer protege, the obscure boy
surveyor, rise to such high 'state. Sad
to relate, both of these cottages have
vanished, and in their rtead ate two
new fashioned dwelling/. Interesting
only because of-their respective sites.

In the possession o' my old friend's
family Is many a Washington relic, and
one. a pair of sleeve-links, bearing the
device of two towers ar.d the motto,
"I'troque Uuum," picked up out of fhe
ruins of the Fairfax cottage. It may
represent a verltnblo coat-of-arms,
though not found In the book of English
heraldry; whose. It would be Interesting
to know.
At the bael: gate of on''- of the hill

cottages lies what at llr<t slnht appears
a shapeless mass of rook; it Is in reality
a very worn and broken millstone,
taken from the mill of one Rumsey. »
man deserving of more notice than he
generally gets. Anticipating* Fitch's
and Fulton's experiments u-fth steam.
Rumsey. in 1784. in the presence of
Washington. Fairfax, Gates nnd many
other distinguished folk, launched a
small steamboat on th« Potomac about
two miles from Berkley Springs. It
would seem that, in default of a monumentthis battered remnant cf n mill-
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and allows his agents to collect'inon
i'i::. faithful pot <Iv»pr.

~;
|stone might well be set up In the park

below, and protected by a railing, to
commemorate, however Inadequately,.
the noteworty deed of its original owner.

Ownership by the state Is, In the case

of Berkeley Springs, a questionable1
good, if the state continues to under-
value and neglcct so rich a possession.
An Incompetent board of trustees is said
to In? to blame for the condition of do-
cay every apparent. Some years ago
n certain northern capitalist, who knew
.i good Investment when he saw it.
would have leased the springs, but the
trustees :«j,,; :cd his .»ffcr and have lived
t.i repent«»; thdr decision.

It iias bet n suggestea that the state!
now resume Its trust and transfer tl\e
supervision of the springs to the recent-
lv created state hoard nf public property
.a plan which Is actually to be brought
up at th»* approaching session of the
legislature, ami may have a chance of1
passing, sir.ee the present governor is
strongly sympathetic.
To the purity and line medicinal char-

nctcr of the waters there is plentiful
testimony, medical and other. There Is
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both In their u»c and destruction. X<
balloons. These balloons are sent ur

Lost Yea
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James II Wallace com

informalioy contained in t
a gainer by the purckas
cost dearly, givenfreely to

.

If the information contained in the followingline* had been in the possession o!
James H. Wallace, of Detroit, Mich., he
would have saved more than 53,000 and
would have enjoyed five years of health
and happiness, instead of torture.
Mr. Wallace is an expert accountant and

bookkeeper, in the office of C. A. Haberkom& Co., Detroit. He lives with his
family in a pretty home at 240 Sixth Street.
He was marked by misfortune/rom his

birth, having inherited scrofula.
Still a young man, Mr. Wallace seemed,

as he told his story, to have a long lifr of
vigorous health and usefulness before him.
He tells about the remarkable incident

that led to his complete restoration as follows:
"The first physician soon said I had a

constitutional blood disorder, and by constanttreatment and diet it might be cured!
" Blood purifiers and spring medicines

made the eruptions more aggressive and
painful. In lo&S I was a fearful looking
sight; in fact, repulsive.

"Large ulcers on my limbs discharged
continuously.
"I tried everything; took medical baths;

went to Medicine Lake, Washington: spent
over $3,000 for mcdicinc and medical service.allwasted money, time and energy."My recovery seems like a miracle to
me. Its beginning seems like romance.
It was as follows:
"One day in the fall I read a newspaper

article about a cure effected by Dr.Wilno

organic substance, either animal or
vegetable, ever been discovered In them.
Their temp'rnture the year nrouiul Is
71 degrees; their volume, of 4.000,000 gallonsper day, never varlc.% A scfi^mc
concocted by a resident of Berkeley
Springs, i* to draw off the surplus of
this mighty flow In pipes and carry It
than along the Chesapeake & Ohio canal

Washington. The course is a direct ont?
«»f less than a humhci miles, and the
water is abundant: i<s force would l»?
iremendons from the high mountain
source. while the City Is undeniably in
r.eed of a good water sunpl*.

Berkeley, secure and protected in its
alpine trough, is in the m'dst of beauil!fu! scenery. From the 'heights overjlooking; Warm Spring mountain's sham
spine Is visible the pine ridge called
Capon.a convenient "portmanteau."
derived from Capaheon; on the right
the Horse vide make? \ long arm to the
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uapplest men In Europe, lie floats In 1
ey for his coming campaign. He is alwc

r.orthivard. From a precipitous rocky
lodge near the tapering end of Warm
Spring mountain one gain.-' a vie;\\ the
charm and grandeur of which is of itselfa sufficient excuse for visiting this
region. Hundreds of feet 1k1o*«v Hows
the Potomac, in broad, nobly curving
channel, through a deep mountain
gorge, seeming in its exceeding pcace-
fulness t.» unite, rather than divide, the
shores of-Virginia and Maryland: while
above the mild uplands of the latter
ciate rise the lofty blue crests of the
Pennsylvania Alleghanles. On the banks
of th river, but a short distance down,
is one ofthe most interesting ante-rev-
olutlor.ary relics of its kind that we pos-
i»«s t."Virf TTrMi'vlrk. <»ri»ntr».pl under
George Itf. Its walla still stand, though |
the stones at Its entrance have been
taken awny.

It is sincerely* to he h<»ped tU.it en-
lightened enterprise will before long be
secured to build up Berkeley Springs
and re-establish it ns a valuable and
delightful resort for the American pub-
lie; also preserving everything of his-
tone Interest or beaut** in its neinhbor-
hood.
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A GKIIMAN WATt TUI4LOON.

? uhc nf balloons In warfare. especially pI
w qulck-Mrln/: Runs were found to be c;
dally, and the Kaiser's soldiers (Ire at tl

its

'd Juxve paid $j,ooo for the
he following lines, and been
e. His experience, which
others.

Hams' Pink Pills for Pale People. It Interestedmc, but I quickly forgot it.
"That afternoon while moving soma

books I broke an ulcer on my leg and
nearly fainted.
"The pain made me sick. I stoppedwork and dropped into a chair.
"Then I again saw that newipaper article.The paper was lying on the floor, the

article exposed as though forcing mc to take
warning.
"I read it through again carefully and

decided to give the pills a fair trial. The
cure described in the paper was like my
own case.
"I cent for a box of the pills at once and

took some that afternoon.
"From that day I began to mend.
" Whrn r>ne finr wa< (inltUrA mv

remarked upon my improved lookL
"Eight boxes cured me completely.

there was not a sore left on my body."
Mr. Wallace made affidavit to the truth

of his story before Robert E. Hull, Jr., a
Notary Public.
Thousands of similar cases illustrate the

unequalled power of Dr. Williams' Pink
Pilli for Pale People over diseases of the
blood and nerves. No blood disease has
been discovered that can withstand the
action cf their powerful vegetable ingredients,which harmlessly expel the impuritiesthat cause disease. All druggists sell i

Dr. William-/ Pink Pills for Pale People j
ovr box 50 cents, six *v>xru S2.5Q.

NATIVE PHILIPPINE GIRLS
Graceful Figures Experts at Ridingami Swimming.
The Philippine maiden Is usually very

pretty, with a graceful, supple figure.
says the ^'e\v Orleans Timef-Demorrat.
Her eyes nre larpe, and shaded by long,
dark lashes: her hair Is black In c<»lf»r.
long and glossy, and it is her chief

Slip rives It .'i irrrnt cIpa! r\f Mm
an<l attention, Xrequc-ntly anointing It
with oil of the cocoanut, which probablygives it the peculiar glos*-. Tho
young nirl usually wears her hair hangingloosely down lier back, but the olderv/onten build it up in a fanciful knot,
often adorned with (lower.
Next to lv»r. hair, the Philippine ciri

prides herself on her feet. She i>» not.
like tho poor Chinese women, forced to
have them of diminutive proportions.
but she Is Just as careful of them. She
wears no nocking*, but encases the feet
in elaborately embroidered slippers
without heels.
Very fc-w of the women in thes^

island.* are well educated. Seme, howlis

gondola upon the canals of Venice,
iys accompanied by his wife ana his

ever, have been taught In the convents.
Hit their *mitnbet» is very small. The
Philippine girl is very fond of music,
and is \e::crnlly able to play both on
the harp ;»nd guitar. The guitar is very
popular, nlid might bo called the na- b'
tional instrument. For the purpose "J
assisting tlu-m i:i playing the girls al- 1
lew the titiuhb nail of the right hand 10
grow wu- l.'Tig. The girls are athleticallyinclined. They ride and givim
with groiu dexterity. They nre also
very fond of dancing In Manila, which
is a very cosmopolitan city. Many Mestizos.who are civole girls of the Philippines,ro Into the best society. One
old-time custom now prevails in the
Philippines that will undoubtedly pass
a tray with the beginning of the Americanlife and rule, it is an old marriage
custom, nnd obliges -the lover to serve
in the house of bis Intended bride's
father for* several months previous to
the ceremony. The marriage feasts usuullylast for several days. Then the
bvlde, who has often not seen more
than fifteen summers, is led away to hcr
huebnnd'o home, u house made of bnmbjo.vrobablv built bv his own l?nnds.
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nro the battle of Santiago, practice*
ipcclttily elllcuclous in demolishing th*-' jml


